FROM    TENERIFE   TO    TBTUAN            igf
voice, a voice that already appeared to have been silenced
by exile, to be forgotten forever. It was the voice of Spain;
a voice from her heart and steeped in the nation's past.
"We were coming to a point/' said Franco, "when we
were ashamed of being Spaniards and of wearing our uni-
forms, which represented our honour, our pride, and our
spiritual patrimony! Now we are on our way. Each one to
his post, to fulfil his duty. For Spain everything we may do
will seem very little. The offering of our lives for its cause
is a glorious deed if the nation will have reconquered its soul
and its glory, and will have come to see itself face to face
again."
The officers listened with stout hearts, their muscles
quivering, and tears in their eyes. Their emotion finally
burst forth in cheering and applause. From there, the
general went to address the Banners of the Legion formed
in Dar Rifien.
Just as he was leaving, an officer notified him, "My
general, some suspicious ships are cruising in the vicinity of
Ceuta and they do not answer to the signals which are
made to them."
"Have them repeated," Franco ordered, "and if they do
not answer, fire on them."
During the night the voice of Franco, a victorious voice,
reached Spain from end to end through the miracle of
radio:
"On taking over the command of this glorious and
patriotic army here in Tetuan, I send to the loyal garrisons
and their country the most enthusiastic greetings. Spain has
been saved. You may pride yourselves on being Spaniards,
"Have blind faith. Never doubt. Gather energy, without
pausing, for the nation demands it. The movement is march-
ing on. There is no human force which will stop it. I greet
you with a strong and hearty embrace. Long live Spain!"